2                   A DIGIT OF THE, MOON:

by Valour and Policy, had penetrated in all direc-
tions to the shore of the ocean, and his intellect
had gone to the further shore of all the sciences,
so that one thing only was unknown to him, woman,
and the love of woman. He was, as it were, the
very incarnation of the spirit of misogyny8 beau-
tiful exceedingly himself, to scorch with the hot
rays of his glory the despairing hearts of all fail
women who might chance to cast eyes upon him,
yet himself cold as snow to their own melting
glances. And as time went on, his ministers be-
came full of concern for the future of the kingdom,
foi they said : The King has BO son, and if he
should die, everything will go to ruin for want of
an heir. So they took counsel among themselves,
and sending for them wherever they could find
them, they threw in his way temptations in the
form of beautiful women, raining on him as it were
showers of the quintessence of all the female beauty
in the world. But all was of no avail; for no
matter what shape it took, the celestial loveliness
of those ladies made no more impression on the
King's mind than a forest leaf falling on the back
of a wild elephant. Then the ministers fell into
despair, exclaiming: Truly there is a point at
which virtues become vices. It Is well for a King